THE ESCAPE FROM THE LEADS        1?3
to dig a hole in the ground. After half an hour of this
occupation I told him to recommend his soul to God, for the
hole I had just made was to bury him in.
'I will get rid of you somehow—alive or dead.'
He looked at me for some time in silence, wondering
whether I was in earnest or not, then coming over to me—
CI will do as you wish,' he said.
I embraced him, handed him the money, and renewed my
promise to meet him at Borgo.
I cannot say how pleased I was to see him disappear down
the road. His presence paralysed me. As soon as he was out
of sight I got up and walked across country till I "came in
sight of a little village. A shepherd was feeding his flock on
the hillside, and I asked him the name of the village and its
principal inhabitants. One red house which was conspicuous
among the rest he told me belonged to the captain of the
local police. I cannot explain the instinct which led me to
go straight up to this house, the very one that I should have
avoided. A little child was spinning a top in the courtyard;
I spoke to it and it went and called its mother. A pretty
young woman came out, and asked me politely if I wished
to see her husband, as unfortunately he was away from
home.
CI am sorry/ said I, cthat my confrere is absent, but I am
charmed to make the acquaintance of his wife/
'His confrerel then I am speaking to M. Vetturi. My
husband will be so sorry to miss you.5
CI hope he will be back soon, for I was going to ask him to-
let me sleep here to-night. I really cannot go on in the state
I am in.5
*You shall have the best bed in the house, and a good
supper, but I do not expect my husband back for three or
four days. Two prisoners have escaped from 'The Leads/
one a patrician, and the other an individual named Casa-
nova, and my husband has had orders from the inquisitors
to search for them. But what have you done to your knees?*
'I was shooting in the mountains, and I slipped on som*

